KACE          WON          BY          DEFAULT

expert attention. Dunkirk roared in flames behind
them. The dive bombers came and went. But it
made no difference to these devotees. They flattened
out when the bombs dropped, and rose again to
resume their joyous labours the instant the sky was
clear.

Being devotees in their own restricted sphere, the
spirits of the two despatch riders lightened as they
grasped the nature of these activities in progress
around them. It was not long before Dave Williams
pounced on a half-buried Norton motor-cycle, shook
it free from sand and examined it with an expert
eye.

" Now, Eddie. Watch me bring it back to life
again," he exclaimed when he had finished his inspec-
tion of the damage. The dynamo was missing, but
otherwise there wasn't much wrong beyond little
things like bent brackets, which could soon be
straightened or hammered out.

" If I can find a dynamo knocking about, I've got
a bike/' Dave added, in a tone of such aggressive
confidence that Eddie decided at once not to be rele-
gated to the position of a mere spectator of his rival's
skill.

He wandered off looking for another abandoned
Norton, upon which he could exert his own abilities
as a mechanic. He found one eventually, which had
been rendered useless by the removal of the sparking
plug from the cylinder. A big hole gaped in the
side of the petrol tank. While Dave prowled round
the graveyard in search of a dynamo, Eddie did the
same on the look-out for a Norton petrol tank without
a hole, and a sparking plug. It took them some time,
but they found their spares and a few tools at last,
and settled down to do^the repairs, side by side.

Dave finished first,
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